'A Funerall.:Re me_ 


vpon the Death of the late 'noble-' 
Earle of Demon-ſhire. 
N Ow that the hand of death hath lydtheethbre 
Whereallmuſt lic andleueldthee withth'Earth, 
Where men areal] of them alike, and where 
There are no ſcu'rallroomes forftate or birth: 
Now thou haft nothing lefrthee bur a name- 
(Onoble Deuonſtpre) andall is gone 
With thee, except the memorie, and fame: 
Of whatthy gertae, and chy worth hath done: 
Now (hall my verſe which thou inlife 41:9 grace « 
(And which was no: diſgrace for theeto Joc ) 
Not leayetheein the graue;, that dackeſomeplace 
That few regard, ot haue reſpeQt vnto. 
Where fl attendance, andob(eruance ends, 
Whereallthe Sun-ſhine ofour fauorſers; 
Where what was'll, no countenance defends, -* © 
And what was goodfh'vnthankfiull world forgets. ry 
| © A Now/. 
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Now ſhalt thon tave theeruice of my pen; - 
(Thetongue of my beſt thoughts). and. this caſe, 
I cannot be ſuppos dro to flarer, y when "Ri 
Fipeakebehiadethy ba backe, not —_ 1 ng 


Andam vntide from any other chaitie  * | 
Than ofmy toue, which freeorne deavys free breach 


The benefire thongtiflanerotuſtdine: 210 212 
My humblelife;1tole &bythydcath, or 17! 
Nor was it ſuch, as it copldlayon me, | 

Any exaQtiorob teſpett; foftronge; :' 

As to enforce my obſeruancebeyondthee, 

Or make my conſciencediffer from mytongue. 
Let thoſe be waſlals ro mehferyices-:: ::1// /| 
WhoJave thcirHopes, or whole deſires arebye, 
For me, lhauc my ends, and know ir is 

For Free-men toſpeaketruth, tor (laues to lye. 
And it miſtaken by the Paralax 

And diſtance of my ſtanding too farre off 
Theretofore might erre, and mcamighttax, . 
Mypbcing to free of prayſes, without proofe, | 


A Fittvall Poine. 
Buthereitisnorſo, and yet the choyce: 
Of rhoſel made did yealdthe greateſt ſhow: |: 
Of honour and of worth,and had the voyce 
Of preſenrrimes their virruestoallow. 
And ifthey haue not made them good, itis 
No fault of mine; nog ought ir to-belayd! 
Todiſrepute theſe my ob{cruances, 
True prayſes doe adorne, the falſe obrayd: | 
And oftentimesto greatnefſe we are glad. 
To attribute thoſe parts we wiſh they had. 
But Deuonſbire | here ſtand clecre with thee 

I hauc amanumilsiontobefkee,... 
Lowe thee nothing, and 7 may be bold 


To (peake thecertatnertruth of what:l knows! ! !:. 


There is no powerremaines unthee; tohold-,-; 
The tongues of men, that wilbetalking now. 
And now being dead 7may anatomiſe, 

And openhereaſl that thotwwerewirhia, 


Shew how:thy minde was built andio wharwile.. | 


All theeqntexrure of thy heart hath been 
(\Wthith was ſo nobly fram'd, ſo well compos'd, 
As victue newer hada fairer (eat. 


A Funevall Pointe. 
Nor could be betterſodg'd not morerepos'd, 

Than in thargoodlyframe, where al thihg tweet, 
And all thingsquiet; heldapeatetull reſt; 

Where pa(sion didnoſuddaine tumults.raiſe 

T hat mightdiſturbe her;noriascuerbreſt 
Contayn'd (o mych, and made folatlenoiſe;: 

T hat by thy filent modeſtie is found 

The cmpricſtveſlels make the greateſt ſound, = 
For thuu ſo well diſcernd'ft thy ſclfe, had'ftread | 
Man and his {moake (o well, as made the force 

The lefſe to ſpeake, as being ordain'd to ſpread 

Thy ſelfein a&tion, rather than diſcourſe, 

Though thou hadſt made agenerall Suruiew 

Of all the beſt ofmens beſt knowledges, 

And knew aymuchas cucrlearning knew, 

Yer did it make thee truſt thy ſelfe thelefle, 

Andleſſe preſume, and yer when being mou'd 
Inpriuate talke toſpeake, thou didtbewray \ 
How fully fraught thou wertwithin and proud .. | 


That thou did t know, what cuer wit could ay. 


A Funeral Poeme, 
Which ſhew'd thow hadſt not bookes as many haue 
For oſtentation, butfor vſe, and that 
Thy bountious memorie was ſuch, as gaye 
Alardge reaenuofthe good, it gar. 
Witneſle ſo many volumes whereto thou 
* FHaſtferthynotes vnder thy learnedhand, * 
And marktthem with thatprint as will (hew how 
Thepoint of thy conceiuing thoughts did land. 
That none would thinke if all thy life had been 
Pl Turnd imoleaſure, thou couldſthauec attaind 
So much oftime, to haue perus'd and ſeen, 
So many volumes that ſo much containd, 
Which furniture may notbe deemd leaſtrare 
Amongſt thoſe ornaments that ſweetly dighr 
T hy ſolitarie wanſteed, wherethy care 
Had gathered all whathart, or eyesdelight. 
And whereas many others haue we (ce 
* All things within their Houſes worththe (ight, 
Except themſclues, that furniture of thee 
' Andofthy preſence, gaue the beſt delight, 
A3 And 


A Funeral Poeme. 
Andthus wes thy prouiſionlayd within, 
T hus wert thou to thy ſelfe, and now remaines 
What to the yorld thou onrwardly haſt been, 

What the demenſionofthar fide containes. 

Which likewiſe was ſo goodly,and (o lardge, 

As ſhew'd thatthou wret bornet adorne the daies 
Wherein thouliudt, atid alfortodilchardge 

Thoſe parts which Englands,and thy fame ſhuld rayſe, 
Alchougttrin peace thou ſeem'dſtrobe allpeace, 

Yet being in-warre, thou wertall warre,andthere 

As inthy ſphere, thy ſpirits did ncuer ceaſe 

To moue withindefatigable care: 

And nothing ſceri'dmotervacrideahy heart” '-_ 
Nor more inlardgetheeinto iollive, - Ke. 
Thenwhenthou laweſt thy felfe inarmorgirt:._ | | 
Or any a&tofataicalikero beny«.! 1, [;- 111ml,» hut | 
The Beleique wareefirſttride thy martiall ſpirit  . 

And whatthou wert,and what thou would} be found, 
And markt theerhere according tothy merit; . 

| With honorsſtampe;a deepeand.noble wound. 


And: 
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A Funerall Poome, 
| Andthat ſame place thatcenc from mortallmen 
Immortall Sydpey, gloric of the ficld | 
Andgloricot the Aculcs, andtheir pen, 

(VW ho cquallbare the Caducrand the Shield) 

Had likewilc been thy laſt, had notthe fate 

Ot En,4nd then eelerud thy worthy blood, 

Vno he preſeruation of a State 

T hat much coucern'd her honour and her good, 

And thence return d theeto cnioy the blis 
Ot grace and tauour in Elzaes Cyes, 

(Thar micacleof women) whoby this 

Made thee bcheld, and made thee te ariſe 

Vato anoce more hye, whickthou might ſtwell 

Haue farre more ray{d,had notthineencmic , 
Retired priuacie, madechee tolcll 

Thy greatneſle for thyquier,anddenie- 

To mecte faire Fortune, when ſhe came to thee, 

For neuer ran did his preterment flic, 

And had it in that eminent degree, 
As thou, as if it ſoughtthy modeſtie, 
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A Funerall Potme. + 
For that whichmany,whome ambition toyles, 
And tortures withtheir hopes, hardly attaine 
Withalltheir thruſt,and ſhouldring, plots, and wiles, 
Was caſily made thine, withour-thy paine; 
And without anyprinate malicing, 
Or publique greeuance, encrie good man ioy'd 
That virtue conld comecteere to anything, - | 
And fairedeſerrs to be (o fairely pay'd. 
Thoſe benefits that were beſtowd on thee: 
Werenotlike Fortunes fauours, they could (ce. . 
Blizd's cleere-eycdiudgement isrenown'd 
For making choice of thyabilitiez 
But it willeuerlaſtingly redound - 
Vato the glorie, and benignttic 
Of Bricraines mightic Monarch,that thou werr : 
By him aduancedfor thy greardelert, } 
Itbeing the fairer worke of maicſtic 
With fauor toreward, than t9-cmploy. 


A Funerall Potme, 
And as thou ſaid(t that naught thy heart did gricue, 
In death ſo much,as thattime would notyecld 
Thee meanes to ſhew thy zcale,that thou mightſt live 
Thaucdone buc one dayes ſcruice in the field. - 
And that fairc bedof honour died vpon, 

And with thy bloud haue (cald thy gratcfulneſſe 
Toſucha royall Maiſter, Who had done 

So much for thee r'aduance thy ſeruices. 

Which were indeed of that deſearr,as they 
M:ghe aske cheir grace chemſclues,alkhough we ce, 
That toſucceſle deſeart hath not a way, | 


But vnder Princes that moſt gracious be. 
For when our kingdome ſtoad in ſtate t'haue loſt 


The deareſt purchaſe that it euer made, 
And what i bought with that exceeding colt 
Ofbloud and charge,to keepe and to inuade: 
As neuer nation payd adearer priſc, 

For ſuch a peece ofcarth,and yet well paid, 
And well aduentur'd for,with great aduile, 
And happily to our A 


* Watk- 


*- 


 Withourwhich out-let, England thou hadſit bene | 
Fram all thereſt of th'carth- ſuit our andpent+ * 
Vnto thy ſelfe, and forſt tokcepe within, 


Invirgn'd with incroching gouernment; 

Where now by this,thy large impetiall Crowne, 
Stands boundleſſe in the Weſt,and hath away, 
Fornoble times,leaft to make all chine owne 
That lycs beyond it,andforce allrobay. 


And this important peece,like thane beene rent 
From off thy ſtate,did then ſo tickle ftand;- , 


As that no ioynture of the gouernmente 


- Bur ſhooke,noligament,no band 
.Oforder and obedience,but werethen 
Looſc,and intortering,when the charge 
Thercofwas laidon Mention,and that other men, 
Checkt by example ſoyght to put it off, | 
 Andheout of hisnatine modeſtre, 
* (As being no vnderraker )labours roo 
Tohaucanoided that which his abilitic, 


And Englands Genins would haue him to doo, _ 
/ n 


A Fanerall Pobmt, 

And did alcadge,it was a charge vofic, | 
For him to vadergo,ſceing ſuch aone, 
As had more powre,and meanes t'accomplith ie, 
Then he could hauc,had thereſo little done, 
Whoſe ill ſucceſſe( for that he knew his worth 
So great,as if there.could hane beeneredrefle, 
He had cffeQted it) in him brought forth 
Diſcouragement,that he ſhould there do lefle. 

\ The ſtate replide,it was not lookt he ſhoulg 
Reſtore it wholy,being ſo diſrenc, 

And onely now,if poſlibly he could 

But hold it vp,it was ſufficicat, 

So that it did not fall aſunder quite, 

Being thus diſhiuerd,in a deſperate plight. 

With courage on he goes,doth execure 

Wuh Councell,and rewrnes yvich viftory<: 

But in what noblefaſhion he did ſute 

This ation,with what witt and induſtry: 

There is no roometo place it in this ſtreighe, 

Timc,and my preſent griefes -"_ diſappoing 
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© eff Funeral Pome. 
My williognes. Beſides being of that weight, 
Tis fione to place itin anarrowe point, 

And batter now ſay nothing then to ſay 

But little,chere remaines for this behind, 

A Trophey to bereted that will ſtay 

Toall poſteritycs,and keepe in minde, 


That glorious worke,w hich did a kingdomeſaue, 

Kept the Crowne whole 8 maderhe Peace we haue- 
And here I will omit to ſhewtherefore, 

His management of publike buſneſles: 

which oft are vnder fortunes conduRt more 

Then ours,and tell his private carriages, 

Which on his owne diſcretion didtely, 

Wherewith his ſpir:e was furgiſhe bappely. 
Milde, affable, and caſic of acccſle 

Hewas, but with a due reſcrucdaes; 

So that the paſſageto his favours lay 

Not common to all commers,nor yet was 

Sonarrow,bur it gaue a gentle way 


_ Toſuchas ficly mightor ought to paſle. F 
M of 
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Nor ſold he ſioke,nor tooke he vp ro day 

Commodiies of mens attendances, 

Andof their hopes,to pay them with delay, | 

Andintertaine them with faire promiſes. 

Buras a man that lou'd no great commerce 

Wich bul neſſe,andwith noiſe, bee ever flies 

T hat Mazeof many wayes, which might diſperſe 

H1im,iato other mens vacertaintics. 

And with a quiercalme fincerity, 

H'effefts his vadentakiogs really, 

His tongue and heartdid norturne backes,but went 

Oac way,and kept one courſe with whathe ment, 

He v{'d no maske arall, bur cuer ware 

His honcſt inclination open fac'd, 

T he ftiendſhips that he vow'd, moſt conſtant were, 

And with great iudgemeanr,and diſcretionplac'd. 

And Dezonſbirethy faithhath her reward, *' / / 
Thy noble friends do not forſake thee now, 
Afce:thy death, bur beare a kinde regard, 


Vato thine honour inthe Graue, and ſhow; * 
B3 


| '* 7a, 
That wotthiacſſe, wich merigsto renanine, 
Among th'cxamplcs of integritic, 
Whereby themſclucs no doubt ſhall alſo gaine, 
A hike tegarde vato their memory. 
Now muttering enuic,whatcanſt thou produce, 
To darken the bright luſter of ſuch parts, 
Caſt thy pure ſtone,cxempt from all abuſe, 
Say what defefts could wey downethele deſerts, 
Summon detraQion, to obie& the worſt 
Thar may betold,and viterall it can, 
It cagnot finde a blemiſh to b'1aforſt, 
Againſt him,other,thea be was a man, 
And built of fleſh and bloud and did huc here 
"Within the region of infirmurie, 
Where allperfe&tions neucr did appearr, 
To meetein any one ſorcally, 
Bur that his frailtie cuer did bewray, 
Vato the world, that he was ſet in clay, 
Bur yet his yercucs,and his worthineſſe, 
Being ſcene ſo farre aboue his weakneſſes, 


Maſt 


Wilks 


Muſt cuer ſhin&Whilſt th'other ynder groumd; 
With his fraile part, ſhall never more be found. 
Aad gratitufc,and charitic I know, 

Will keepe no note,nor memoric willhane 
Of any fault committed, bur will now 

Be pleaſd, to bury all wichin his Graue, 

Sceing onely ſuch lie cyerbaſe and low, 

That ftrikethe dead,or muter vnder-hand. 
And as Dogges barke at thoſe they do not know, 
So they at ſuch they do not ynderſtand, 

The worthies ſort, who know we do not liue 

With perfeQ men,will neuer beſo yakinde, 

They will the right to the diſceaſed giue, 

Knowing themlſclues muſt likewiſe leauc behind” 
Thoſe that will cenſure them, Andihey know how, 
The Lion being dead cuen Hares ioſule. 

And will not vrgea paſſed crror now, 


When as hchath no party to conſule. | 
Nor tongue,nor aduocate,to ſhew his minde : 


They rather will lament the loflc they finde, 
By : 


| * 


- 


By ſuch #@blemember of char wouh,y 51, 4 
And know how ratethe world ſuch me brings forth, 
For ncuer none hadheare more truly (eru'd, 
Vader the regimentof his owne care, 

And was more at command,and mote obſcru'd 
The coullours of that honeſty he bare, 

Then that of his: who never more was knowne, 
To vſcimmodeſl aQ,or ſpeach obſcene, 

Or any leuity that might haue ſhowne, _ 

The touch bur of a thought that was vncleane. 
So that what cuer he hath done amuſſe, 

' Was vaderneath a ſhape that was not knowne, 
"As tupiter did no vnworthineſſe, 

But was in other formes,not i in hisowne. 

"Bur ler ic now ſufficient be, thac I, 

The laſt ſceneof his a& of lif- bewray, 

Which giues thi applauſe to all,doth glorific 

The worke. Fortis the cuening crownes the day, 
This ation of our death eſpecially 
Shewes all a man. Here only is he found, 


With 


4 Punirall Trame. 
With what munigon ke, did fartibe 1 1.15 4 
His heart, how good his furnieure hath bene,  _, , 
And this did he performe in gallant yviſe : F_Se- 
I nthis did he confirrge hu, yarthineſle, - "$29 
For on the morrow after the ſurprilc | 
Thar fickneſſe made on him with fierce accefle, 

He told his faichfull fricad whom he held deexe, © 
(And whoſegreat worth was worthy ſow be), ++ , » 
How that he knew thoſc hot diſcaſes were. 

Ofthat contagious force, as he did ſee.  . , 
That men were oucrtumbled Sodeipely: . ., 
And therefore diddefire to ſer a courſe 
And order this affaires as ſpecdyy, 
As might be, ere tus fickges ſhould grow worſe: 
And as fordeath,faid he,I do not wey 

I am reſoly'd.and ready inthis calc, 

Ircannor come raffright me any way, , 

Letix looke never with {o grime aface, 

And I will meatcit ſeiling, for I know, 


Hom veinegthingalthiopant gary B. 
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And herein did he keepe his word. Did howe | 

Tadced as he had promiſedin this. = 

For fickneſſe neuer heard him grone at al, 

Nor with a ſigh confetit to fhew hispaine, 

Which howcſocuer being tiranicall, 

He ſweetely made nt looke,and did retaine 

Alouely countenance ofbeing well "2 7 

And ſo would cucrmake his tongyeto bell! li 
Alchough the feruor of extremity 

Whuch often doththrow thoſe defence; downe; 

Whichin oiir health,wall ninfirmity, | 

And open lay morethen we would hane knowne. 

Yertdid no idle word in hinibewray 

Any one peece of natuteill ſetin, 

Tholc lightnefſesthat any thing will (ay 

Could (ay noill of wharthey knew withio, f 

Such a ſure locke of Silentmodeſly ** 

W as ſcrin life vpoatharnoble heart” _ 


Aotherne cagathuger atoanny 
"Cauld open it,Cimpairethar worthy part. | 


For hauingdedigazad tl the Fane 
VYrro dewotion,and rolacred skil, * 
That furn.ſþ perfeR held, that bleſſed fame 
Continucdiothclaſt inferuor ſtill, | 
Ard when his ſpit avd tongue, no longer could 
Doany cextzine {eruices beſide, 
Eucn at the pojogof parnog,they vnlolde 
With fetucm zcalc,how onely berchde 
Vpon the merus of theprecious death 
Ofhis redeemer,and with rape defires 
H'appealcy 19 grace, His ſoule delucreth 
Vnothe hand of mercy and expires . 
T hus did that worthy,who moſt vermouſly 
And mildly liud,moſt ſweer,and mildly dye. 

And thus Great Patronce of my muſe have T 
Paid thee my vowes,and fairely cleerd th'accounts 
Which in my loup] dwothy aicmory. 
And let me ſay that herein there amounts 
Something vnmto thy fortune , that thou haſt 
T tits monumeur of —_— may laſt, 
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—_—_— doth not Naa atab: 
For lo how many when they die,dic all, 
And his dothargue too, thy great deſearts 
For Honor neucr b:ouzht ynworthineffe 
Farther hento the Grauc,and there irparrs, 

And lcaues mens greatneſſeto forgerfulnefſe, 
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And we do fee that nettles,chifes, brakes 

(The pooreft* work& of nature)eread vpon 
The proudeſt frames that mans inucntion makes, | 
To hold his oddity Whett HE fone!" fo 
Bur Dewonfld#e tou ball aiothetr Torhbe * "2 : 
Wikichls fi No LET, | , 
Viimoun {torn Gf mn, yo; 36114 bit aol 1 ; 
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